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o’er the lake,- Merrily toy bosom bounds, As each clear swell bids echo wake. 
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Second Voice 



Dearer-, for thee, live on - - - ty, These mountain wikis are sweet lo me-, 



Dearest! for fliee, thee on 1y, These mountain wilds are sweet to me-, 



Each crag and val.ley lone-ly, Is blest because tis’lovd by * h< £, nb 



Each crag and val_ ley lone_ly, Is blest because tis’lov’d by thee 



Mountain Billie , 
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A TEMPO 




Where snows hang on Ihe di/.xy sleep; 
Driving from its rocky home 

The echo of the hollow deep. 


2^Voice _ Merrily the wild stag bounds 

Until he feels ihe liunterk spear; 

Cheerily the glen resounds, 

With chorus and tin- hunter’s cheer. 

Dearest! for thee & 


Mountain Bugle . 
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